BY ORDER  OF  THE SHAH

the waist instead of the original regulation three hands'
breadth. Beneath, long black drawers descended to the
ankle.

* The Frenchman of the East was living up to his name.
All night long, when we were there, the cabarets, adorned
by those who could afford to pay the stiff prices, illuminated
the gardens of Stamboul Street and Balizar Street, beneath
palms and apricot trees. The prime entertainment was
caviare from the Caspian at "three bob a nob/5 with a
whisky and soda at the same price. A dance tune pulsated
as a couple took the floor, under lights kindly shining.
Iranians and Europeans both contributed their mite to the
evening's fun, among as cosmopolitan a crowd as was pos-
sible to gather. One of the ex-royal family ran the most
fashionable cabaret. Hungarian artistes seemed to provide
the best part of the shows, with a few Poles and a French-
man or two. They may not have been exactly the John
Tiller girls, but theirs was a life of action and adventure,
amid more difficulty than we cared to contemplate. On
through the night went the fun, in French and English,
humour slightly strained by the dapper little compare who
filled a weird bill. The joke of the moment was that some
Moslems thought Russians half-way towards becoming
Moslems because their creed said, "There is no god.9*
To become a Moslem they had but to add, "except
Allah!"

One evening when we were there we saw a young
reveller who had foolishly drunk too much araq. Feeling
exceedingly volcanic, he excused himself, and wandered
outside. The cold air only made him worse. The trouble
was that he thought he was still inside, saw a window,
rushed to it with all speed, thrust his head through, and
was violently sick on the very dance floor he had just left!
, On the score of economy the town lights dimmed at
four in the morning, but those who catered for Teheran's
night life were not so easily defeated. Petrol lamps
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